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An example of a less formal visit was when Balfour
came, in January 1927, to talk to the students of history
about the London Conference on Imperial Relations, and
deftly countered an invited fire of questions. Another
was when he presided at the first of Professor Eddington's
Gifford Lectures. Such contacts were, I think, as agree-
able to him as to us. His greatness, his maturity, his
detachment from the commonplace, were no bar to inter-
course. He would charm those he met into giving him
of their best. To some he would talk philosophy, to
others music, to others medicine, to others the bewilder-
ing developments of modern physics. There his bent
towards science as well as philosophy found a double
interest. He rejoiced in the escape of scientific thought
from the crude materialism which was vocal fifty years
ago. He followed the kaleidoscopic changes of atomic
theory with an alertness that was the envy of younger

men.

My last meeting with him has left a happy memory.
It was on the day in July 1928 when, in honour of his
eightieth birthday, he was entertained by the British
Academy. At the luncheon he had been in great form,
clearly delighted with the tribute and moved by it. That
summer evening I met him again, sauntering hatless near
his house, genial, buoyant, radiant. It was hard to
believe he had eighty years behind him. Those whom the
gods love die young : of that company was Balfour.
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